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Number I. Price One Shilling. 


JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES 
of Life and Character. 





Number I. Price One Shilling. 


A LOOSE REIN. 
By Wanderer. Illustrated by G. Bowers. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., 8, 9, 1, BOUVERIE STREET FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND BOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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| DR. SMILES’S WORKS. 
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LIFE OF THOMAS EDWARD, 


MEN OF INVENTION AND || 


INDUSTE 


JAMES NASMYTH, ENGI. 


WHER : As Autobiography. With Portrait and 


6s. each. 
SELF-HELP. THRIFT. 
CHARACTER. | DUTY. 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


SON. With Dlustrations. @s.; 7s. 64.; or 2s. 64. 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 


Vols. 7s. 64 


THE HUGUENOTS 1 JN ENG- 


LAND AND IRELAND. 7s. 64 





JOHN MURRAY, Albemarie 6treet. 





NEW NOVEL BY JAMES PAYN. 
At all the Libraries, in 3 vols., post 8vo. 


HEIR OF THE AGES. 


Ys By Jaure P ATm, , Author of * Ry be) Maseing- 
berd,” “ By Proxy,” “ The Canon's Ward,” &c. 
London: Surrm, Ecpen, & Co.,15, Waterloo Place. 


C° RPULENCY.—Recipe and notes 


how to harmlessly and rapidly cure Obesity 
without semi starvation dieta EBurorean 
Mars, Oct. 4th, says: “ Ite effect is not merely to 
reduce the amount of fat, but by affectin Ay To 
of ovesity to induce a radical cure of 

Heo k, 100 pages (8 stamps), F. C RUSSELL, Woburn 
House, 27, Store Street, Hedf ford Square, London. 








CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 
Delicious favour. No digestion needed. 
High!y nutritious. Always ready. 
A stimulant without alcohol. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Unrivalled for nutrition. 
For all whose digestion is weak , invalids, deli- 
cate children, &c. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT) 


Always available asa Restorative and agree 
able beverage 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 
Tina, 20. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere, 
COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884, 





M°CGALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 










Bteel Roller. 
A child or saty 
can work a (0 in 
Machine, a. a n 
man a 30-in,, cut- 


e to it 
oats 

v © ir ements made this sea: we now 

3 ‘ caslest-workt Law ower by 

far, fully equal ir finish, ‘cereugdh, ead Gurability, to 
ny ma we tr 2 the market 

tained throwin Mil tae ‘Lronmon gers 

(eine ¥ 


SEG, SONNET ae 
86, Qlicen Victoria Street, London, £0. 


MAKERS OF 


<= 


High Speed Launch and Yacht Builders; Stern- Wheelers and 
Tugs; Iron and Brass Founders, Engineers, Smiths, 


Boiler Makers. 


REDPATH’S MAIN 
Jauuay’s Stexniwa Arranatus, Steam Hoists awp Wiwcuns, Cras Wixcues, Tanks, 
Carstams, Hawse Pires, ayy VENrTiLators. 


AND WINDMILL PUMPS, 


Ratcuer Wivpiasses yor Yacuts. 
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| LIGN- ALOE. 

\ FRANGIPANNI. 
2 May be obtained 
\. >, Of any Chemist o 
. Ko Perfumer. 


f Q@ ad tm Oh 
_ breathes a fragrance, 
‘SWEET SCENTS. 
OPOPONAX | 

PSIDIUM | 
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ARBENZ’'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 


combined. 






My celebrated “GEM" AIR GUNS 
are now constructed for genane 
DARTS and KULLETS as Air Guns, also 
for fring KULLETED and SHOT CARTRIDGES, 
and can be changed from one to the other in a few 
seconds, and with the greatest esse. Beautifully 
fini» hed, well made, and quite aon (being Govern- 
ment proved and marked), they are suitable either 
for Indoor amusement or for Sporting purposes, and 
have the further advantage of being almost noise- 
less, even when firing Cartridges. Full particulars 
on application. 


P. A. ARBENZ, 
107, 108, GT. CHARLES sT., BIRMINGHAM. 








| MB. STREETER. 
PEARLS. 

PEARL BRACELETS. 
PEARL BROOCHES. 

| PEARL LOCKETS. 
PEARL NECKLACES. 
/PEARL—ROPES. = 
"PEARL NECKLACES RE- 


ARRANGED into the fashion- 
able Coliarette, now entirely 
ing the long rows of pearis 
| formerly so much worn 


GTREETER & COMPANY, 
NO. 18, NEW BOND ST., 
AMALCAMATED with 
ME. STREETER, 


NO. 34, HOLBORN 
VIADUCT. 









































CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 
Memorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cere' on. 


bral Congesti 
Prepared by E. GRI 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, 
Tamar is agreeable to take, and 


irritation, nor interferes with business or pleasure. 
Sold by all Chemists and Druggists. 2s. 64. a box, 
stamp 


inciuded. 





LLON, 
LONDON 
hever produce 














THE “*ALPHA” BRAND 


MALVERN TABLE WATERS. 


W. & J. BURROW, 
The Springs, MALVERN. 
The purest Table Waters known. 





’ 
JoHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
.—Patented Inventions from 1868 to 
1884, a the Patent Tuning soe Geer. 
sing the power to outiast any other Piano. —JOHN 
| BRINSMEAD @ 8ONS, Pianoforte eeouees, 
| 16,20, & 22, Wigmore St., on, its free. 





= MORTLOCK’S _ Bests SarestD 


® CHINA AnD GLASS 


as supplied to 
H.M. THE QUEEN and the COUJLTS 0: ZULOPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 


«| OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


REDPATH & PARIS, |008Y FRESH 





HOWARD 8 SON 


Designs of their latest 
WORKS. 


EARLY XV. CENTURY 
PERIOD. 


25, 26, 27, Berners Street, W, 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIc,: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGdoy 


RODRIGUES’ MONOCRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND | ADDRESS Dis 


ont 
NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOP23, 
Stamped in Color Relief and [l)uminated uy haniia 
Gold, Silver, bronze, and Color: 


All the Now and Fashionable Mots fon. 
Heratpvic Evonavino, Parwwrine, & Livewire 
A VISITING CARD PLATE 
Elegantly Engraved, yg Superfine Cards prated 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W 
Furnish Throughout (Reqi,) 
OETZMANN & C0, 


67 To 79, HAMPSTEAD ROAD, K.¥, 




















*~* 


e- 


Se 


JE 


a 





HANDSOME EARLY ENGLISH CABIN? 
RICHLY DECORATED. 
4%, £7 7s.; 4%. Gin., £10 10s.; 
6 f., £13 13s. 
A similar design, in > | alo be suppiied 


CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


LADIES’ TAILOR 


To ROYALTY and the ELITE. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING GOWNS, 
JACKETS, & ULSTERS. 
weet } TN cael says:—* The Perfectios f 
13, George Street, 
Hanover Square, London, W. 








GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


aes Baad a Golden Colour so mach 
adm. a eistiy harmiess. —— 
be. 6d. and lun tan 6d., of FOV ay pal Perfumers 0 
Chemists throughout the World. Agents, a —¢ 7 
pew & Sons, 31 and 32, Kerners Street, Lo 








NTIFRICE 


| GOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


PRICE 2/6. TOOTH 
ALSO IN PATENT tle OSE LOCK 


METALLIC BOX Aon 













price ]/- San 
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ROBERT AT ‘ THE COLINDERIES.” | 
Wor a grand World is 
this as we are all a living 
in, for them as nose how 
to injoy it! and how 
nobly is a 40 years good 
carackter sometimes re- 
warded! Here am I 
appinted hed Souperin- 
tendent of all the hole 
nobel harmy of Waiters 
in this here grand Xhi- 
bishun, praps one of the 
most hawfully respon- 
serbel persitions in the 
hole bilding, but it jest 
suits me to a Tea, for i ’m 
obligated to be always 
full-drest with my white 
choker of hoflice, so 
there’s no dishhabil work 
of a morning for me, and 
my 8 
nothrak in partickler, 
but to look after hevery 
body helse, and make a 
our warious hungary 
customers nice and com- 
feral, and for this I gits 
a nobel adition to my 
usual Screw. I have, 
menny a time and hoft, 
as Amlet says, had my 
dreams of hearthly appi- 
ness and bliss, but they 
never quite reached to 
this lofty hite of reality. 
Allways full drest, pretty 
well allways a drinking 
summat or other with sum elustrious Forrener or another, never 
nothink to pay, and with such a nincum as cums to but few. | 
There’s one thing here as estonishes me a good deal, tho it takes 
a good deal to estonish me now, and that is the wunderfool ignorance 
of the Indien race. They acshally calls our excellent Lunch, 
* Tiffin,” and I carnt make out weather it means a good or a bad one. 
They are beginning to know me now, and calls me by my honnerd 
name, but ewen re they makes mistakes sumtimes, one of ’em 
quite shocking me yesterday morning when he saw me by shouting 
out ‘‘ Salam, Ropper!”’ meaning ‘‘ Good morning, Mr. Ropert,” as 
I was afterwards told. And one carnt be angry with ’em, pore 
fellers! for their hignorance, for they are wunderfoolly perlite 
and always smiles at me wen they meets me. I have made 
acquaintance with one of their lower orders who speaks English 
pretty well considering he’s ony a pore Forringer. He asked me 
to give him a few lessons in spelling, witch in course I did, and 
werry greatfool he was, tho’, strange to say, he always larfed 
wile having ’em. In return he told me some reel staggerers about 
his masters. He says that their partickler customs won't allow 
them not to eat Beef or Pork, ony Mutton and Lam! I fixed 
my hernest gaze of dowt on his sworthy wisage wen he told me 
this, so he sed, watch ’em at their meals and see for yourself. So 
I did, and it is quite trew! Wot a reel sacrifice! 1 wunders| 
how many hungry lishmen coud make it, say for a duzzen years 
or so, and with werry cold winters. My frend went on to say as that | 
Cows was treated with such respec in Injia that many of the werry 
pore natives would like to exchange places with ’em, but as this | 
was after dinner I didn’t feel at all angry with him for trying >| 
swindle me so shamefoolly. 
We are gitting on wunderfully well here, and thinks nothink of 
aving sum 30 or 40 thowsand peeple in a day, and as far as I | 
can judge, most on ’em ether cums h and thusty, or gits 
hun and thusty afore they leaves, and acts according, so my | 
pore fellers has plenty to do, but they sticks to it like men, and [| 
trewly hopes, tho I am not pussonally concerned, that the thortless 
public won’t forget °em wen they pays their little bills. 
the grate atraction for the Fare Sects continues to be the} 
Injean Shorls, and I reelly don’t wunder at it, they seams more | 
fitter for Queens of the Fairys than for mere Mortels that has to go 
towet Garding Partys, and to be scrowged at Droring tvoms. I 
sumtimes pitys the pore fellers as I sees led up to them by butiful | 
Ladys as if it was quite by axident, but I nose better. The Prince 
is offen here, and allways smiles wen he secs me, and pints me hout | 
to his frends, and then they all smiles. These marks of respec are | 
werry flattering, and sends me away with a lite art. Roserr. | 








YOu Xc. RnB 
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AFTER THE FEDERAL LECTURE AT THE UNITED 
SERVICE INSTITUTION. 
(Ideas picked up thereat by our own Impressionist. ) 

1, Tat two-thirds of the audience had come to see the Prince of 
Wates rather than to listen to Captain Cotoms the Lecturer. 

2. That it is not easy to take in statistics on the spur of the 
moment, even if assisted with enormous charts covered with figures. 

3. That land is smaller than India, and Australasia ever so 


| much bigger both of them put 


4. That in spite of this, appearances are deceptive, and that oon- 
coqnentia from a military point of view, everybody lives in India 
and nobody in A ia. 

5. That if we think we are going to get any soldiers from the 
Colonies to speak of for the next twenty years, we shall find ourselves 


wofully mistaken. 
6. i Australian, if drawn from the fields, would by his 
a territory of some square miles, and 
wages about three and twopence an hour. 
to Captain Cotoms, the Post Office has been u 
i dodge in connection with the Sout 


present were most pleased at those parts of the 

arm Ae yee out any was admitted. 
, everybody anything 
, but were most reticent in their applause when the question 


10. 
in spite of Captain Cotoms’s well-in remarks, 
wy be = the Duke of Campnipex’s appeal for funds was safe, if 
ex . 
12. That n Cotoms’s lecture would have been longer and 
more intelligible had not the Prince of Waxes had to catch a train. 





AN AMBROSIAL CONCERT. 


Ir was something like a concert at the Albert Hall on Saturday 
with Messrs. SantLey and Lioyp (Epwarp, not ARTHUR) instead of 
Sms Reeves, who could’nt come; Madame Trepetir and Madame 
ApEtiva Patri—who, by the way, is not engaged by Mr. Cusrns, as 
some one stated last week, but by Mr. Amprose Austin, who 
should be Patti’d on the back for giving us such a rich musical treat 
as this. The Albert Hall was All-but chock full. Trepecyr was in 
a glorious dress. Patri in a simple, child-like, and bland costume. 
An afternoon concert for the ady singers who take Madame 
TREBELLI’s view of it must be an expensive affair. We didn’t see 
whether Mr. Santiey had a new coat for the occasion, but he had 
his old splendid voice, which was as fresh as ever. Charming to see 
the politeness of the two ladies in a pretty little strife on leaving 
the platform, as to which voice should go first. Parti insisted on 
TREBELLI being the one, and so the latter yielded. It is worth 
qving some distance to hear Mr. Epwarp Lioyp sing “ My Queen, 

vy Queen!” Papi's delicate violin plevine was delicious, and 
the Orchestra, personally conducted by Mr. Cusrws—one of our own 
Country Cusi ve us a rendering of Liszt’s Rhapsodie 
Hongroise, A. 1. Success to the Ambrosial Concerts. 








“A WORD OF WELCOME!” 


Tae Amateurs at the Nathanal Theatre (Novelty Theatre, Great 
Queen Street) did well and, we hope, with good results for that 
deserving charity, Lady Constance SraNtey’s Home for Homeless 
Children. programme was Brnron’s Married in Haste and 
Hersert GARDNER'S Cousin Zachary. We sent an Amateur Critic 
who reported that Mr. Quiyruy Twiss was ‘‘ most amusing,” 
Mr. Cuartes Lams “ very good ;” that Mr. Evstace Poysonsy was 
Wa that Miss Measor (who is not an amateur at all) * acted 
admirably, and looked very pretty,”’ and that Mrs. Conrer D’ Ancy 
was ** good.” Our Amateur Critic had nothing but praise for Cousin 
Zachary, in which he thought Captain Goocu was ‘‘ vastly diverting,” 
and — Mavup a (surely at an santos, eh 21a , 
nice and pretty.” An appropriate prologue n wri or 
the occasion by Mr. xNT Scorr, and was as well delivered as a 
cricket-ball by SporrorTH,—right into the left-hand breast pocket 
of the audience where the heart and purse meet,—by Mr. CLavpr 
Ponsoysy of the A. D. C. The Nathanal Amateurth of the Nathanal 
Novelty Theatre have made a good thtart. Go on and prothper. 





Wuat 1s He?—There is a Singer who announces himself as 
Monsieur ScovEL1o, the Great American Tenor.” Oblige us with 
his nationality. 

Aw Iyxcrpent mn Frexcn History.—General Boviayorn to be 
known in history as the man who spilt the ink on to the Grfvr. 
What a nasty dish to set before the Princes ! 


“ce 








That the subject of Federal Defence has yet to be dealt with, | 


| 





sounded like 














| on again and again until it is made to fit, and then it is finished. If 
| managers would do this, it would be fair enough. 


| grumbling n be French plays then was just as much as there is now. 
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A REMINDER. 





PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
“THE DAWN OF THE XIlXru CENTURY IN ENGLAND.” 
| Here ’s the Second Edition, complete and compact, 
| In one volume, exhaustive, amusing, exact : 
| °*Tis crowded with pictures—we ’ve nothing but Praise 
| For AsHTon’s account of our grandfathers’ days! 
| “THE SILVER DIAL.” 
| Miss Rowsext herein does most cleverly show 
The quaint life in Strasbourg a long time ago ; 
And tells in three volumes of different | 
An old-world romance of much interest and strength. | 
“ WEBSTER’S ROYAL RED-BOOK.” 
Ir you well read this Red Book, youll find an array 
f all kinds of Official and Court information: ~ | 
’Tis the latest Editioa—complete up to May— 
With latest revision and last emendation. 
“NOTES ‘FOR BOYS.” 
Tuts Old Boy’s notes give evidence 
Of much uncommon common-sense, 
“QLE BULL: A MEMOIR.” 
Ly excellent taste, it is well written too, 
Possessing a virtue we find somewhat rare— 
Mid Memoirs, of which we ’ve enough and to spare— | 
It happens to be interesting and true! 
“THE CHILCOTES.” 
|Here Lestre Kerra draws character, with wondrous 
clever touch, 
And tells the story skilfully,—’twill interest you much! 
“A PRINCESS OF JUTEDOM.” 
Axnovut this Gipson, let me tell you all 
There is no K bn tom of Decline and Fall! 
You’ll find this latest work of busy vem 
The best—and not too Scotch for Englishmen : 
There ’s love and villainy—a subtle plot. 
Well worked out. I might tell you— but I'll not. 


Instead, here’s sage advice, pray heed it— 

















Go! Get the book at once, and read it! 
““WELL, Goop-Byz, OLD MAN. We’VE HAD A HIGH OLD TIME IN DEAR OLD : 
PARIS, HAVEN'T WE! TO ME IT ALL SEEMS LIKE A Dream!” New anp Appropriate NAME FoR THE Ex-KuHeEpive. 
**So IT WOULD To ME, OLD MAN, IF YOU DIDN’T OWE ME THIRTEEN Francs !” |—BuLackMalL PasHa. 
ARCHER UP! Suppose er and author agree. Then, when can it be produced! 


Mr W. Arcuex has fitteda quill dart, and, under cover of the Fort- 
nightly, has taken a shot at London Theatrical Managers. He says, 
in effect, why don’t you gentlemen give your orders—not for your 
theatres, with which you are sufficiently liberal, but for pieces by 
competent English dramatists. Asa dramatist, with much else to do 
besides dramatising, I am inclined to agree with Mr. Arcner, who 
would be a very fair critic, as critics go, but for certain exceptions, 
which, having already stated that I am a dramatist, it is unnecessary 
to specify. But bring it to a point: it is a matter of terms. 
Manager says, ** Yes, | won’t make any difficulty about terms, zf I like 
the piece when it’s finished.” Quiteso: but this isn’t giving an order. 
I don’t say to my tailor, ‘‘I’ll pay you for the coat when it is done, 
if I like it.” Nor is it unders in the contract. The coat is tried 


But what is a manager to do while the piece is being written ? 
What do I do when my new coat is being made? Wear an old one. 
Yes, the old piece may be worn out, and of the two or three new ones 
which the dramatists have in hand—being made ‘‘ to order ’’—not one 
may be ready for production: for a play is not ready until it has 
been thoroughly rehearsed. It is indeed true to say that no play 
should be considered as completed until after it has been thoroughly 
rehearsed. The written play, however good, is seldom the acted one. 
What is read to the manager is never exactly what the manager, 
author, and actors present to the public. A manager doesn’t like 
to buy a pig in a poke. Formerly it was different: though the 


Very few English dramatists can afford to write ‘‘on spec.”” Those who 
can afford don’t do it, as without the order and the certainty of their 
production being accepted, half the spirit is taken out of their work. 

Supposing a dramatist, under inspiration, writes a light comedy, 
he looks round for the opening. Where? Say he finds the chance ; 
he reads it, and the approves. Then comes the delicate 








| matter of ‘ terms,” which, in France, is settled by the legal tariff of 
| the Dramatic Authors’ Society, and thus half the difficulty is removed. 


Well, just at that moment out comes a big Parisian success. Manager 
has seen it. It is ‘‘a big thing,” a ‘‘ certainty,” ‘‘ safe!” Manager | 
weighs the risk; the English author’s piece being untried, =f 
prove a failure; the French piece is dootie a success, and 
start with a prestige. Manager cannot hesitate, and other managers 
will snap it up. Sohe compromises. English author puts his original | 
piece aside, and undertakes to adapt the new French piece | 
It faut vivre, of which he sees the necessity. The adaptation turns 
out successful, and somehow that origi jiece of his, on looking 
over it again, seems to have lost its first hness. It has been 
written on the chance, and the chance has gone by. I don’t see 
how to remedy the difficulty, which must always exist where there 
is small confidence on the part of the manager, and ‘nothing but 
chance to encourage the dramatist. 

If the terms here, as in France, were legally fixed, so that the 
author would be relieved from haggling and , and were | 
there a Dramatic Authors’ Society, like the French one, to enforce the 
fulfilment of contracts, there would some inducement for dra- | 
matists to write “on spec.” ; but as this is not the case, the, drama- 
tists become adapters, speculate on their own account in French 
a do journalists’ work, write boilers for magazines, aD 

ave a turn at sharp dramatic criticism. ‘*O cursed spite!” but it 
isn’t Mr. ARcHER who has been born to set it right. 





Fourta or Juxe at Eron.—Lovely day for it, last Friday. Every- | 
one delighted with ‘‘ Civil Warre,” and Old Surly looked Sy | 
and cheerful. The courteous Head-Master was presented by 
admirers with his own portrait, one of the Grosvenor Gems. at | 
it was the first that had ever been done of him, the donors thought 
inscribing it, ‘‘ His First Form, pressates, Sa Oe Sixth Form 
Others.” For a motto they had pre the 

uotation about “‘ Grim-visaged Wa4RBE ; 
avour of ‘‘ The pomp and circumstance of glorious 
was considered more in keeping with the accessories of the 




















12, 1886.]) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








JOHNNY AND JOEY; OR, THE FRIEND IN NEED. 


“mn 


** Joun Bricut, Joun Brieur, 
Did wrong, but did write,” 
Said Josern, ‘‘ His letter well served my 
ends; 
In public it could not be put about, 
Because ’twas intended to be read out, 
As a sermon, of course, to ‘a meeting of 
Friends.’ ” 





AT THE COLINDERIES. 
She. To stroll about the Gardens in the 
moonlight is delicious. 
He. Yes! It reminds us that we are only 
** fine-night beings,” after all. 





To the Demon Bowler. 


DisaBLep by accident, Sporrorru ? 
That’s hard! To the world let it go forth 
Punch wishes you cure 
As prompt as it’s sure ; 
Good luck, lots of wickets, and so forth ! 








Asstnt Omr~a!—Art President CieveLann’s marriage last week, 
the worthy Minister who performed the ceremony, substituted in the 
bride’s undertaking —if the word may be permitted on such an 
occasion—a promise “‘to comfort” for “‘toobey.” The Minister was 

orough Home-Ruler. Was the alteration made at the 

ion? ‘* The Blue Room”—it sounds like a scene from 

Blue Beard—Heaven save the mark !—was ‘‘ decorated with flowers 
from all parts of the world ”— and so the absence of one GarLanp—who 
happens to be the Attorney-General—could not have been missed. 

e name of the Clergyman who joined them together was Suy- 
DERLAND—again, absit omen !—SuNDERLAND married them, and the 
bride became CLEVELAND. To ‘‘sunder” and to ‘“‘cleaye” land 
doesn’t sound much like a United State, does it ? 


A Nore 1s Reserve.—Hail! all hail! to Jaunty Jamre—recentl 
elected President of the British Artists of Suffolk Street. We 
wouldn't venture to prophesy, but within measurable distance and 
not in the dim and distant futare, do we not see a vision of James 
McNerie-down Waster and Arise Sir James? If we do see it, we 
will not set the bad example of prophesying before we know, not even 
**to establish a President.” 


Arrer-Drewer Constperation.—‘* Hi 
test-word of fitness for joining the Ladies 





potamuses” is a better 
“* British Constitution.” 





Mr. Trraes H. Borrow is in high feather. There is no truth in 


the report that Boiron is MovLron. 
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MAJOR O’BOBADIL INTERVIEWED. 


Over Representative called on Major O’Bopani, M.P. 

** If you please, Major,” said Our mtative, putting his head 
in at the door,—but before he could utter another word, a stentorian 
voice thundered out, 

‘‘Come in, ye spyin’ spalpeen! 





Come in, and don’t be afther 


— TT 


‘<<? | ho 
[PLAN CF THE WAR [ A) ' 








An ORANGREMENT IN BLACK AND YELLOW. 


lettin’ in the cowld air on the lo “om that palpitates beneath 


my summer Ulster! Come in, I tell ye 

It was the Major himself, seated in full e uniform, black and 
yellow, wearing his cocked-hat and feathers, having just returned 
from a secret review held not a hundred miles away from the pre- 
cincts of the Pall Mall Gazette office. 





| added, significantly), ‘‘and there’s more where thim came from. 


| son of a quill-driving pen-wiper, the only wiper that Saint Patrick— 





| ye've taken the pledge, and ye’ll take another before I’ve done with 


} you. 


| your right hand, and the book of the Orange Constitooshuns in the 


beg a thousand pardons, Major,” Our Representative com- 
menced, most politely, *‘ for disturbing you ir your sanctum—but——”’ 
** What, in the divil’s name, d’ye call a sanctum?” interrupted 
the Major. ‘‘Is it a Moody-and-Sankey-tum you mane? It’s no 
more a sanctum than you are yourself. It’s my Armoury.” 
‘‘ Your Armagh, eh?” inquired Our Representative, preparing to 
make a note of it in his pocket-book. 
The Major was very irate. ‘‘ Don’t pun here, Sorr. Put up your 
pencil and paper. tt it’s pistols you want, they ’re here handy” 
‘and pointing to a formidable pair of revolvers in his belt, he 


So behave, now. What’ll you take? Grog and gunpowder? 
Brandy and bullets? Give ita name! Can’t ye spake, ye drivelling 


more power to his elbow, and confusion to his inimies that call them- 
selves his frinds—didn’t drive out of Green Erin. What’ll ye take, 
man alive?” 


Our Reporter humbly submitted that, if it was all the same to the 


other. Now wait till I administer the oath, or ye ’ll niver come out o’ 
this alive anyhow.” 

Our Reporter says that considering he is a teetotaller, he is | 
astonished to find how very slight was the effect of the Major’s extra | 
strong potheen on him. In fact beyond inducing a rather pleasant 
feeling of thirst and dispelling certain old-fashioned Erajudices 
against whiskey-drinking, he was not aware of any great difference | 
between this and water.” 

** What’s the strength of the Orange Army, Major?” asked Our | 
Representative. He considered awhile, and then, after examining | 
the keyholes of the doors, opening and shutting the windows and all 
the cupboards, and firing a plated up the chimney, he replied in a | 
hoarse whisper :— 

“* The strength of the Orange Army is superhuman. There’s three | 
million ten thousand and sixty-five—it may be sixty-six, but I’ll | 
not risk any exaggeration—all ready at this b minute in full 
uniform, every stitch of which they put together themselves, buttons 
and all, includin’ the boots. Here’s to the glorious mimory!” Our 








Representative drank the toast, whatever it was, and he ed— 
Ie hree million ten thousand and sixty-five, or sixty-six, are lyin’ 
| down in ambush within the limits of the United Ki —United, 


‘ha! ha! Here’s tothe Union!” Again the Reporter honoured the 
sentiment, and the Major continued—‘‘ They ’re only waiting for the 
| wured of command.” 

Di = ” said Our Reporter, deeply interested, ‘* And who’s to 
| give it?’ 
| ‘* Who should give it?” he retorted, proudly eee u 

to his full height, and squaring his elbows as he threw himself bac 
in his chair, and eyed our Representative with an air of scornful 
defiance that challenged contradiction. ‘‘ And who should give the 
wured of command but Major Rosert Micuaet O’ Boranr1, of Castle 
| Bobadil, Ballyhony ?” 
‘Of course,” Our Representative assented; ‘‘only I thought 
there was some talk of Lord WoLts—ELEY ——” 

“ Ah, out wid ye!” exclaimed the Major. ‘‘ Where’d he be 
beside- Major O’BosapiL, not to spake of Colonel Warnrine of the 
Portadown Popguns! Take my for ut, that it’s only ‘Great 
cry and very little Wool-seley’ in that ys 

‘* Then the I beg pardon, I ld have said the Orange 
Army, will look entirely to you ?” asked Our Reporter. 

“They will, Sorr, and divil a better could they look to in the time 

ink, me boy! The QuEEN!” 

though the most abstemious of men, could not 
refuse this i toast. When the cheering, which was led by the 

had subsided, Our Representative pressed the gallant warrior 
to tell him all about it. 
jor hesitated. for a minute, and then, having extracted 
from Our rter an oath of inviolable seeresy,t he said,— 

‘“*T’ve already inf eof our numbers. Well, Sorr, beyond 
the reglar troops, which, betune you and me and the bedpost, I 
drill every blessed morning, flying from one to the other and 
carrying all before me, there are a corps of le Vivandyars, all 
armed to the teeth, to defend the baggage and accompany the troops 
with transports—such transports, my boy! The Ladies! ”—he 
paused to drink this toast, to which Our rter responded, in a 
neat and telling speech, after which the Major resumed—‘‘ And there 
are the Married Vivandyars, with -their infants in arms,—and thou- 
sands of raw recruits daily Joining the of Loyal Ulster, 
and wearing the Orange, to fight till all’s blue. There’s not a man, 
wi or child amongst us but goes through the double-barrelled 
gun single-sword exercise before he gets up in the morning. In 
Belfast we live in squares, and the military bands are forming them- 


of ime ey. 


selves into playtoons from morning to night. We've guns and 
trumpets swords and sabres and and blunderbusses galore: 


We’ve cannon and mitrailleuses an try and cavalry, artillery 





Major, he would like to take a chair. 

** Take it, thin, and what ull ye take with it? Dhrink I mane.” | 
Here the Major opening a cupboard inthe Armoury, produced a stone | 
jar, and acouple of tumblers. ‘‘ There, me bhoy,” said the gallant | 
Major, “there’s threble proof for you! There’s the rale ould 
potheen that’s been in me family for ginnyrations—I moight say 
tor whiskey-rations, if ye’d onderstand me.”—Our Reporter bowed | 
and smiled as intelligently as possible—‘* and betune ourselves it’s | 


| niver paid the Qvueen—God bliss her and confound their knavyish 


and armyish tricks too—it niver paid Her Masesty a single shilling! | 
And why would it? Ome Country!” exclaimed the Major, filling | 
a large glass and holding it between his right eye and the window. | 
“O me Country, I love thy stills! Fill up, man alive; there’s not 
a headache in a noggin of it.’””’ And he poured out a tumblerful 
for Our Reporter, who with a profusion of thanks begged to be 
excused on the score of having recently taken the pledge. 

“Taken the pledge!” retortedthe Major, scornfully, ‘‘ Av coorse 


Down on your knees and take this glass of glorious potheen in 





and distillery, sueh as ye’ll rarely see in any Ls of the world.” 
‘* And how about the Commissariat?” asked Representative. 


* There was no difference, it was so well mixed. By the way it is as well 
to mention that we did not see Our Reporter again for nearly a week after 
this interview, as he had been, unfortunately, as he explained, laid up with a 
very bad cold and bronchial attack, which had left him shaking like an 
aspen, and had drawn the colour from his cheeks to his nose, “‘ w ich,” he 
said, ‘‘ was the last stronghold of influenza in hissystem.” ‘‘ My nose,” the 
poor fellow who had suffered so much in our service explained, “is the weak 

joint in my system. If anything is the matter with me, it shows itself there. 

ut I would not disappoint my employers,” he murmured, with tears of 
gratitude in his eyes, ‘‘ and so, though I ought to be in bed at this moment, I 
have brought you the report of my interview with the Major. The oath 
haunts me, and ’tis at the risk of my life I ’ve revealed these secrets. And I 
know that you will consider this fact in my honorarium. For this is the iast 
report I may ever write for you.”’ Need we x with this probability 
in view, our heart was touched, and we—— Well, no matter, he left us 
deeply affected.—Ep. ‘ . 

+ Which he has only broken on the distinct understanding that it shall go 
no further, and that he shall have a month’s holiday, leaving no address in 
town, and all expenses Ye qQ advance,—conditions to which, in the public 








interest, we have agre: 
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‘Ts it dimmer ye mane? Bedad then, I’m as hungry as Jonah 
before he swallowed the whale, and this talking ’s mighty dry work. 
But, if ye’ll stay and pick a bit with an old soldier, I’ll show you 
how the Commissariat ’s * ad d 

Our Representative represented that his wife always expected him 


to tea, but that, in this instance,—might he ask what the Major had | 


| for dinner ? 
‘Ye might, and I’ll tell you,’ replied the Major, as Noran 
rapidly laid the table for two, and brought in the first dish. “Tis 
| the very dinner for a rebellious stomach,” said the Major, ae 
the cover off, and revealing a large fish. ‘‘ See, now—tis a bak 
vike ! I’ll sing ye a song in the Frinsh tongue, of which 
| ’m a Past Masther,— 
‘Et piff! paff! ! et tarra! parra! poum 
Je cies Ros ic"Genéral Boum Boum » 


Chorus—or I ll shoot ye!” p 
And Our Representative, bappenis to know the words, joined in 

chorus, So he was not shot. pleasant evening, and left sittin 

until the Major had to go down to vote in the Division on the Secon 


Readi 


It is for the latter to act upon it. Enough’s as good as a feast toa 
blind horse. Sot / 


THERE AND BACK IN THE “ BACCHANTE”; 
Or, What It Might have been—if Unedited. 


Aprit 1.—Up at Four, 4.M., and tell old Dazron who is up too 
with a volume of Natural History for explanation, that we have had 
our first sight of the Sea it. He says that, as we have already 
seen that other wonder of the , the ** ying Dute ” we must 
describe this accurately for him in our Diaries. Here goes. 





oted it at 


first following leisurely aft,. It appeared to be entirely the stock Sea | j 


Serpent we had seen in picture-books, and of the penny-plain-two- 
pence-coloured character we had always been instru to associate 
with it. We couldn’t make it out very well, owing to the earl 
light, but, as far as we could j , it seemed to be about a mile an 
a quarter in length, fifteen feet thick, and covered with green tinsel 
scales; and as it pursued the ship in huge coils arching above the sea 
at least seventy feet into the distance, and raising its great head 
with its illuminated eyes, and firey jaws wide open, as if it would 
devour the red ensign floating at our stern, it certainly looked a 
most remarkable creature. 

The Captain had the two-and-a-half ton gun run ont, and several 
shots were fired into its mouth, apparently without producing any 
effect upon it whatever. After a short time the sun rose, and it 
suddenly disappeared. Made a pen-and-ink sketch of it for old 
Datton, who soon got hold of us, and read us several chapters about 
the large marine animals which it appears inhabit these seas. 
The only curious coincidence we noticed about the apparition 
of the monster to us was its date, which, as will be seen above, 
was, oddly enough, on the morning of April the First. But we 
merely mention this by the way, and so old Datron must make of 
our account whatever he can. Avoid him the rest of the morning 
by hiding in the bottom of the steam pinnace. 

The day however advancing, some island comes in sight and as we 
near it we are to go ashore and see the fun. Know that old 
Datron will be down on us with statistics, and try to improve the 
occasion the moment we do, so we keep out of his way. Hear that a 
lot of Albatrosses are now following the ship, and go aft and have 
fine sport, enticing them — or of mutton and then catching them 
with a lasso. Collar one splendid fellow that measures'seventeen feet 
across from wing to wing, and are just setting-to to skin him, when 
old Daron comes up, and says, if we mention the circumstance in 
our Diary, we are to be sure to write out in full the natural history and 
habits of the bird, and lug in a lot of supplementary information 
about the larger sea-fowl y. Catch us doing it that’s all! 
However we can’t get out of the Ancient Mariner, which he reads 
to us right through twice. Manage to escape him at last, and as the 
boats are starting for shore get into the Captain’s gig, and think we 
have done him this time, when he spies us out, drops down and takes 
his place at our side armed as with Lempriére, Smith's 
Dictionary of Antiquities, Bright's History of England, Haydn’s 
Dictionary of Dates, and the Universal Gazetteer. 

Don’t ask the name of the place, for fear of stirring him up, but 
he is too sharp for us, and volunteers it, following it up with no end 
of information about its imports and exports, ethnological history, 
native produee, a other matters. There is a voleano to 
visited. Wish we could have brought a barrel of gunpowder to roll 
down the crater. Are suggesting this, in a whisper, to two of the 
Naval Cadets, when old Datron fires off at a tangent about Etna and 
the site of ancient Syracuse. Says it resembles that of the town we 
are approaching, and quotes a of Tacrrvs to prove his point. 
Then goes on to the wool and sugar trades. Nothing will stop 


We lay this information before the Public and fae Government. (tes 





him. Says we must be well up in thene ood reads us copious articles 
on both, subjects from the Universal Gazetteer, finishing up with a 
detailed history of the doings of Admiral Bewsow in these waters in 
the early part of the last century. Wish he would drop the Uni- 
azetteer over Are obliged to appear to be attending to 

is saying, though are straining all our ears to catch a capital 
story one of the Lloutaasats is telling the Captain about a rat-tailed 
snake, for which the island is who swallows another fellow 


famous, 
nearly as big as himself whole at one gulp. Should like to see that 


landed “at last. Capital fun. Are to be carried up to 
things 


come off, 
Hooray ! 

Government hansoms turned backwards with 

i We mount ours, and 


Pg in 
before old Datron comes 


z 


3 
3 
Z 


id 


i 


escope, and arrange 

as a booby-trap over his door. ae 

Dinner capital. Champagne and sweets first-rate. After it is 
over all turn out under the verandah to see the natives through 
the Chokeyeti or Medicine-Thump dance. Old Daron down on us 
onee more. Has got hold of the Antiquities again, and wants us to 
observe that the measure of the Thump dance, which is continued by 
a sort of swaying of the right leg coming down at unexpected 
moments, after a sort of double shuffle, with a rhythmical thud, is 
of classic origin, and strikingly resembles that of the Bacchic 
orgies at Salamis. described in his annals by ALKrrnron, the disciple 
of Heroporvs. Don’t see it. Strikes us as most like a Pantomime 
rally when the clown has made a butter-slide and every one goes 
down on it in turns. Have seen it dozens of times at Drury Lane 
and tell him so. Try to get away from him, but he follows us up 
with history of Early Greece, =< ome us into the grounds in 
which we take refuge, and eventually manage to trip him up by 
setting string-traps across the paths, - ; 

Finish up with fireworks, and are presented by Chief with an 
elephant’s tusk apiece and a quart of Yasherhd, or Thump-dance 
wine, usually drunk in honour of these occasions, in an earthen pot. 
Don’t exactly know what to do with them, so put the tusks into Old 
Dalton’s bed, and add the Yasherhé to the booby-trap. Altogether a 
first-rate day. . 

Say good-night and retire. Take off our boots and dance the horn- 

ipe several times in our bed-room—then listen. There it goes! 
Thump !—thud !—splash | and a shout. Hooray! Lempriére, the 
cactus, and the Yasherhd have done it, and old Datron is caught. 
sees Appt, day. Post up our Diaries, then to bed in fits of 
laughter. 








THOUGH LOST TO SITE, TO MEMORY DEAR. 


For the sake of “‘ Auld Lang Syne,” the ground round about 
Addison Road, the site of his own particular mp 5 is to 
Mr. Punch, In the years that are gone the of Fleet Street 
used to suggest schemes for utilising the ground of that line, which 
is now one of the most prosperous in the world. He proposed, for 
instance, that the telegraph wires should be used for ng clothes, 
and the mould between the rails for growing cabbages. Thus, it may 
be said, that for about half a century he has taken the neighbour- 
hood under his own protection. Under these circumstances he would 
like to know to what use the hideous building now being erected 
within a stone’s throw of the Addison Road station is to be + 
Something has been said about a rival to the Agricultural Hall (a 
speculation which does = —_ 7. ~—_ as a —— 

romising investment); but surely ensington mig 
spared this infliction. Vis tt too late to find another site? 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 








MRS. BOREHAM AT HOME, MUSIC, EARLY AND LATE, 

Sir James. ‘*No, S1r.” Sir James. 
Mr. Justice Parker. ‘*No, Str.” Mr. Justice Parker. : Ss 

| The General. \ “Here! Hi! Js my > ‘‘No, Sir.” The General. i “THEN MIND YOU LET 

z Footman. < ¢¢y,’ ” - ME KNOW THE VERY 

The Professor. CARRIAGE COME ? **No, Str. The Professor. ( womane Ir poss!” 
Dr. Prendergast. ‘*No, Sir.” Dr. Prendergast. \ ; 
Brown. ‘*No, Srr.” Brown. } 








E ACTAEON AND HIS HOUNDS. 


Aun, hapless hunter! Old in woodland art, 
| Strong with the spear, unerring with the dart, 
| In many a chace and long pd foot hath led, 
Throug pm tangle and o’er torrent-bed, 
The heated Your hounds, an ordered 


pack, 
Prompt to the whistle, docile to the crack, 
To voice and whip responsive, on the trail 
Dared not to falter, and knew not to fail. 
| How soaey a quarry have those dogs pulled 
own 
How many a chace hath raised your high 
renown 
For valour and for vene 
| When years have thinn 
brow, 
Whe - the horns sound for one high-crowning 


And now, 
the honours of your 


| As in Tic don ; 5. ieee the keen ba 
Penile weeene h many- en =. FR 
In chimin: — ould salute your ears, 
| Actwon’s hounds revolt, and turn to rend 
ae | mighty master. Man’s most faithful 
riend 
Fang, Se thus & Chief he followed? What 
lack spell 
Of angered Artemis, what fortune fell, 
What huntsman’s error, or what strange 


attack 
| OF rabies i in that erst obedient pack, 





ay = on this tragic turn? Is yours the 


Aged Actwon, brought to sudden halt 

As of the hunter hunted by the hounds 

Who often through the forest’s leafy bounds 

Swift answering to your rallying shout have 

A ny fl d -tushed 
gainst the flaming pard or pn us 

And bristling boar at bay ? ceus leads 

| Against you, and your call no —— heeds, 

Keen he of eye and fang, of Midland strain ; 

Vain coaxing cry, and strident menace vain 

To stay his angry onset, or assuage 

The venomed vigour of his rabid rage. 

|’Tis grip to grip, Actwon! Argus too, 

| The stolid faithful hound of Stygian hue, 

| Slow foot but teeth tenacious, turns at last 

| And makes his chief his . Noto’er fast. 

But keen of scent, if shi roteus lends 

| His yelp against you, and his gorge distends 


In long-stored, long suppressed, loud anger. | 


Next 
Comes Caledonian Spartus, vastly vext 
As with a vertigo of frantic fear. 
And others many, Amarynthus dear, 

And blatant Bores, whimpering Banus, all 
the pack’s gregarious rebels and small, 
More than are named by old Apollodorus, 
Bark in the background in a cruel chorus, 
pie intent to pull Actzeon down, 


| 


MODERN JACK. 
‘Some authorities go so far as to say that the 
whole race of British Sailors is extinct.””—‘‘ Zimes’ 
on the condition of the Merchant Navy. 


Wuat? Gone, the whole entire race! 
The prospect’s not consoling, 
To think no more we’ll see Ben Brace, 
Smart Wilkam, or Tom Bowling ! 
The heroes of our youth who press 
And crowd upon our Sener, 
Who fought for females in distress, 
And rescued Poll and Nancy 
What gene! all gone! Alas! Talack ! ! 
What blight has fallen on Modern Jack! 


Ah! is it that his parent 5 fire 

Fierce oxmpetlitee smothers, 
That he beholds with gloomy i ire 

His Scandinavian brothers ! 
Ah, can it be the fatal check 

Which holds him shall grow stronger, 
And tot ) his o famed 5 ely deck 

a ow his step no lo 

O Shade of T. P. Coox, Fa 
Once more the life to Modern Jack! 





“ Setr-winpine Clock Company” is being 
ertised. ‘* Self-winding-up Company” 


adv: 
In the great chase that his long course should | would be useful, though not popular with 


crown. 


| aecountants, trustees, and lawyers. 

































































’ } = 
= S - | 
a . pe ’ 
WTA 1 > he 
a . VM Nf A ! ) Y 
- ms N \ wi f f Ri \\ | | ! ny M AEN 


‘ 


ACTON AND HIS 


HOUNDS. 






























































June 12, 1886.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


285 








COMPARING NOTES. 


Tue fifth Richter Concert was of a less alluring nature than usual. 
Dear old Cuartes Hatt 
pianist, and 

art in 


it is true, came forward once more as a 
played with all his old precision and delicacy the solo 
pe the Beethoven Concerto. He got a warm reception ; 

adame Norman Nérvupa was present to do honour to her newly- 
married lord. Mr. F. H. Cowen’s Concert Overture in D, composed 
for this year’s Liverpool Exhibition, was also given; but—well, 
generally speaking, the p ings were rather tame—for RICHTER. 

The sixth programme of the Philharmonic Society was extremely 
interesting, and those who like plenty for their money, got it at 

gth,—at very considerable length. The first part alone occupied 
nearly two hours. Perhaps when a bishop has perished of exhaustion, 
concert-givers will begin to realise that from eight to ten is quite 
long enough for the proper enjoyment of serious music. It has one 
merit—it induces a delightful thirst, and an appreciative hunger. 
The principal features were the performance, by Franz OnDRICEK, 
of BeETHovEN’s Violin Concerto, and the production of Moszkowsxk1’s 
new Orchestral Suite, com expressly for the Society. Mr. ONDRICEK 
has long since achieved distinction as a fiddler, and his playing of the 
favourite Concerto was remarkable for refinement and correctness. In 
the slow movement he was both tender and true. He is a real Bohemian 
Boy. On the other hand, Mr. Moszxowsx1, if not hailing from 
Moscow’s sky, is at least a native of Russian Poland. His new Suite 
is one of the most original and delightful bits of music that have 
been recently introduced. Quite the sweetest thing in Suttes. 
Mr. Punch loves to ise merit such as it displays, and he 
therefore votes solid for Moszkowsx1, and crowns the head of the 
Pole with laurels. 

There was not a spare seat at Covent Garden when our own dear 
ALBANI made her rentrée as Marguerite in Faust. She was in 
excellent voice. But Please, Madame ALBANI, why will you pause so 
long on your most “fetching” notes? It is generous, it is done 
with the best intention, but, take for example, when Marguerite 
meets her lover, and ought to reply to his offer of seeing her home in 
the quietest and simplest manner—isn’t your method at that moment 
too theatrical, artistically considered ? And, therefore, is it worthy 
of our own ALBANI? The rest of the cast included Signor GaYARRE 
as Faust —at his best, though tremulous with the “ vibrato ;” Signor 
Mont!, a rough-and-ready Mephistopheles—with a tendency to sing 
flat—and M Lusatovi as Siebel. 

A capital rendering of the same Opera was given by the Carl Rosa 
troupe, with Gzorerna Burns as Morpuerth. She got on famously, 
especially in ‘‘ The Garden” scene (though played at ‘‘ The Lane’’), 
and her rich voice was charmingly modulated in the pathetic music 
of the prison, where the unfortunate heroine recalls one by one the 
melodies of happier days. Mr. James Savvace was Valentine, and 
Mr. Ben Davies, Faust. They did credit to their respective charac- 
ters. Mr. Barrineton Foote made a somewhat ridiculous Mephis- 
topheles. He had little or no “‘ spice of the devil’’ in his composition 
or expression. His voice is not powerful enough, nor can he go low 
enough to raise a suggestion of Inferno. Miss Martaw Burton was 





Miss Marian Burton takes the Chair at a Meeting. Miss Burns as the 
Countess Almaviva, and Mr. James Sauvage as the Count Out. 
a picturesque and almost ideal Siebel, so far as appearance went. 
Her singing, too, was delightful, but she is at times apt to forget 
that she is acting a part. The fact of Valentine's Sein found 
i wg to have no interest for her, her de- 
meanour at this point being casual in the extreme. In this Opera, 
and cpoeety Figaro’s marriage, her comely face was too highly 
coloured. ‘‘ Burton’s Anatomy” lends itself to the appearance of 
the chubby Cherubino. But, Miss Mantayn, do spare the rouge 
and hare’s-foot; I adjure you, as Cherubino, in ancient and choice 
Italian, ‘‘ O Formose puer, nimium ne crede colori !” 
Madame Jut1a GarLorp as Susanna, presented a marked contrast 
to Miss Burton in the matter of colouring. Why is her complexion, 


— 





instead of bes wie rubicund, unduly delicate, not to say con- 
sumptive? W. y will uLra be so peculiar ? e can beat most of 
"em ** zo, ’ so,why do it with bismuth? But La Gartogp is 
a very lively an excellent Susanna,—this is the opinion 


Lady, and 
not only of the Elders —which in the case of Susanna, one must dis- 


and | trust—but of the Youngers also. Almaviva was played by Mr. JAMES 
th ac 


Savvace, who in the spoken parts talked 

Could he have been an Irishman in Spanish dress? Evidently the 

O’ Connor Don. Don Basilio (Mr. Cuantes LYALL) ought not to wear 

a moustache, but he was distinctly good in other respects. Mr. Bar- 

RINGTON Foote gave ‘‘ non piu andrai” with great effect, but he 

me decidedly too English—a on Figaro rather than the Spanish 
ition. 

In the Garden.—The Huguenots introduced a débutante in 
Mile, ELena TEopoRINI, a ificent dramatic soprano. Of course 
she took the part of Valentina, and could not fail to provoke the 
utmost enthusiasm. Always artistic, and never seeking to ‘* shout 
down” her colleagues in concerted pieces, while simply in her 
solos, Mile. Tgoporrn1 played the arduous character from first to 


ming brogue. 


Raoul takes a flying 
leap out of window. Valentina faints. Curtain. 


last with consummate ability. Signor Gararre was Raoul di 
Nangis. He declaimed with passionate fervour, and brought down 
the house with bursts of extraordinary volume. The scene in which 
he refuses the hand of Mile. Tzoportn1—when he says, in effect 
‘you shall not be my Valentina”—was excellently well sung and 
acted by all concerned, Miss Exta Russert, as Marguerite de Valois, 
contributing not a little to its 

effect with a v sweet and 

ae. e ng 

made appearance 

season, and was warmly wel- 

comed as 


organ. He is rather a Quart o’ 
Bass than a Pinto Bass. (Ahem! 
let us to supper. 
Again in the Lane.—Madame 
Marre Roze gave a splendid 
specimen of the half - savage 
ulance of the spoilt Car- 
men in the last Act. She 
layed as well as she sang. ’ 
hat a lovely Act this is from i |) ‘\ 
a musical point of view! and Rentrée of Madame Scalchi as Urbano. 
how exquisitely ‘anciful is the She's Scalchi-lated to be one of the mest 
music ! propos, Her brilliant Pages in Operatic History. 
Majesty the Queen has taken a box for the Season, d ia Rosa 
Bonheur! but how is she to profit by it in Scotland, unless a 
telephone is brought into play? She can’t do it. Lord Rawpotpu 
has just ‘iaguameel to say it’s a Balmoral impossibility. Madame 
Rozz’s Manon was as bright as ever, the drinking song sparkling as 


cham , and the soupson of Mr. McGucxrn as effective as when 
this ald joke was new, “only a year ago.” 
NI BBELUNGLET. 
P.S8.—The Operatic Week wound up with Un Ballo in Maschera, 
excellently = at Covent Garden. Mlle. Vana, as Oscar, was 
charming. ifgnor GaYarre could not be bettered nowadays as the 
Duke, but he not the delicacy that made Maxio’s LE scherzo é 





Sollia such a memorable triumph. The Ballo must be repeated; it 
was a decided hit. Remarks reserved. 














I 


ot 


welcoming the Princes, to her shores 


evi 


This was Brrrany1a’s ‘ compensation for disturbance.” Mr. Punch shakes M. de Browrrz 
by the hand—bonne poignée de main, cher et spirituel M. de B.—and endorses his sentiments. 
The last two lines of the above-quoted paragraph Mr. Punch will ever remember when he 
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Country Parson (who had been invited to Afternoon Tea with the Archbishop ot Canterbury). 





“PLACES OF AMUSEMENT”! 


AMBETH PALACE—AND I’M AFRAID I'M RATHER LA——” 


Cabby. ‘‘"L’amprna PALAGE! WHY, TA DOON’T OOPEN TILL ’ALF-PAST E1cuT!” 








q 


ct them. 


MR. PUNCH, THE “TIMES,” AND THE PRINCES, 


In Thursday’s Times its French Correspondent, presumably M. de Biowrrz, the Inimitable 
whose portrait in the Salon is a speaking and a writing likeness) said :— 

“Tt is stated that among the friends of the Prince living in England, there are some who have 
already offered him the most cordial hospitality. The respectful welcome which awaits him on the 

her side of the Channel will mitigate the pain of exile.” 
And while he was writing this, Mr. Punch’s Cartoon Junior was being issued urb: et orbi, 
wherein was portrayed Brrrannia—WMr. P. modestly effacing himself—place aux dames !— 
, should pince-nez’d, shortsighted Madame la REpuBLIQUE 


has to cross from Dover to Calais (by Invicta 
for choice) and will be buoyed up b 
anticipation of ‘“* _ Welcome 
which awaits him on the other side of the 
Channel”—i.e. at the Buffet with a good 
half-hour clear for excellent poulet, harwots 
verts, et une demie tasse avec une cigarette,— 
which “will mitigate the pain of exile” 
from which, unless it be a remarkably fine 
and uliarly tranquil day, Mr. P.— 
though every inch a sailor—suffers con- 
foundedly. 

Of course we shall be delighted to see the 
French Princes here, and M. Lavepan in 
the Figaro—is it M. Lavepan who signs 
himself ‘* X. X. ?”—is prejudiced in saying 
om, ** La reine Victoria a por ted ses ten- 

lances antifrancaises et ses ences ger- 
maniques.’ A Republic t is afraid to 
allow a few law-abiding well - behaved 
citizens called Princes to remain on its soil, 
must be in a parlous state. As Lord Saxis- 
BuRY did more for the chances of the second 
reading of the Gladstonian Bill by his honest 
but injudicious speech about twenty years’ 
coercion, than had been effected by all the 
explanations and arguments put forward on 
the Ministerial side, so the Republic has, b 
this stupid act of expulsion, done more 
to the Monarchical cause than the Princes 
could ever have achieved for themselves. 


THE THUNDERER TO THE TITAN. 


eh. One fragment of something that bears the 
| appearance of an argument was to be found 
| embedded in the mass of stale historical scra 
| and witticisms that have missed fire of which the 
CHANCELLOR of the ExcuEquer delivered him- 
self in the debate on the second reading of the 
| Separation Bill.’’—The Times. 
Historicus! Hu1sroricvs! 
Aforetime you were One of Us. 
Our readers you would bless—or bore— 
With reams of constitutional lore. 
Most ponderous of legal sages, 
m pages 











Through our ubiquitous 

The universe you would enlighten, 
And, proud to trot out such a Titan, 
Of our huge sheet we gave the run 
To your large lore and lambent fun. 
But now no more your solemn bass 
Can in our chorus find a p 

With Grey’s high intermittent treble. 
Historicvs is turned a rebel. 

The Jovian bolt must fiercely fall 
Upon this Rhodian Radical. 

A wag, a pundit ? Not a bit. 

Stale history and stumbling wit,’ 
Rumbustically rampant rudeness, 

** A kind of superficial shrewdness,” 
Are all your store—since you left Us, 
Historicus! Hutsroricus! 





A VERY GOOD STOREY. 


Ar the meeting of the National Liberal 
Federation on Wednesday last, Mr. Storey, 
M.P., is reported to have said, ‘‘ We be- 
lieve in Liberal pear more even than 
we believe in . GLapstone.” Hear! 
Hear! Liberals should pin their faith on 
no man, exce 5 an tanaulh ier oh long as he 
represents Liberal principles. But to be 
compelled by a Caucus, or by an individual, 
to vate Ser a pinenes SNS See 
proposes it, 1s coercion tyranny 

abhorred by all liberal-minded men. Yet 
there are some who like to be so coerced ; 
they take their coercion iy, and, 
surrendering their will, answer to the whip 
without a murmur. Such men had better 
lay to heart the words of the very true 
Storey we have quoted. Would that the 
House were constructed with all like this 





one SToREY. 
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THE GRAND STAIRCASE. 


‘““WHO GOES HOME?” 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday Night, May 31.—Sreaxen in Chair ; 
Mace on the table; Members ranged in places right and left of 
SPEAKER. Henny Fow ter on his legs, making admirable speech in 
favour of Second Reading of Government of Ireland Bill. Every- 
thing as usual, and yet the real interest of the night centres outside. 
Lobby filled with excited groups of Members discussing some event. 
A constant stream flows towards Telegraph-Office. The Conserva- 
tives are spasmodically cheerful, though between the bursts of cheer- 
fulness come prolonged intervals of sadness. The Liberals uninter- 
ruptedly melancholy. Only the Parnellites buoyant. ‘* What’s the 
— ” I asked WoopaLL, coming upon the scene towards Six 
o’Clock. 

‘* Matter?” he said, in broken voice. ‘‘ Why, murder’s the 
matter, Dissolution’s the matter. One of the best Parliaments ever 
elected, led by the most effective Ministry of modern times, with a 
perfect Secretary for War and a Surveyor-General of the Audience, 
of whom I will not further speak, suddenly, cruelly, smothered in 
the earliest months of their existence, before they are, as one may 
say, out of their long clothes.” 

urned out, on inquiry, that CHAMBERLAIN and his friends have 
met and determined to vote against the Home-Rule Bill. That is 
taken as sealing itsdoom. The Bill is as good as dead, and with it | 
dies the Parliament which met in January, and the New Member is | 
wrested from a place which he has learned to love. Small wonder | 
that the House itself was for the time the least attractive centre | 
of interest. Nevertheless, there was, as there has been throughont | 
the long debate, some uncommonly good speaking, beginning with 


| Fowrter, followed b 


Storey, cheered, for 


the first time, through a speech full of point ; 


| MacyaGuTEN, whom the House hears too 


rarely; Gray, who recalled some awkward 
reminiscences for the consideration of CHam- 


BERLAIN; and 


Colonel Hvuenes-Ha.uetr, 


who, literally taking off his coat, and disposing 


of his hat and stick, made a desperate 
attack on the Bill. 

Business done.—Resumed Debate on 
Home-Rule Bill. 

Tuesday. — Another great night. 
House crowded from floor to topmost 
range of gallery seats. CHAMBERLAIN 
to speak. Everyone anxious to hear 
what he would say, and how he would 
say it. Both manner and matter un- 
commonly good, Perhaps, on the whole, 
best speech he has yet made in the House. 
Reception deci chilling. A few 
friends below the Gangway cheered him 
when he rose, but Members on both sides 
for the most part sat silent, save in the 
Irish camp, where they jeered and 
howled. A very difficult position, met 
toon inept ap geecienet toteemnigtien 

rs up persistent in tion, 
Tor Heaty, in —— spoiling 
sam. But HAMBEELAIN went 
f undisturbed, with aggrava- 
ting habit of concluding his sen- 


Co'onel H-ghes I-ll-tt. 
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tences, broken in upon by deeply-roused Tr, Though unmoved by 
pposition and interruption, CHAMBERLAIN spoke with more than 
usual animation. Hotly repudiated 
the charge of being animated by per- 
sonal ambition. 

Sexton followed, and Members, 
recalling many wind-bag 








away. Those that stayed 
had the better of it. It was 
aspeech of prodigiouslength 
—over two hours—but full 
of flashing points of alter- 


If it had been half as long, 
it would have been ten times 
as effective. ‘‘A clever 
fellow, Sexton,” said Mac- 
FARLANE, listening from his 
seat below the Gangway. 


—he doesn’t know when to 
sit down.” 

Business done.—More Debate 
on Home-Rule Bill. 

Wednesday.—A quiet after- | 
noon varied towards half-past | 
five by dramatic incident. Dis- 
cussing for some hours Registration of 
Voters (Ireland) Bill. Motion for ad- 
journment made in crowded House. | 

hen tellers came back it was evident | 
somethingyhad happened. SaunDERSON, one of the tellers for the | 
‘‘Noes”’ marched about in excited fashion. Whisper went round | 
that some one had been found in the “No” lobby. Particulars | 
presently added. Mysterious person was carrying a black bag. Later 


D. H. M-cf-rl-ne. 


examination spoke ot dynamite. Another attempt to blow up Houses | 
of Parliament. Members met and talked in excited groups. Result | 


f division announced and dead silence fell upon the House. All| 
eyes turned upon SAUNDERSON who re standing at attention, | 
n the floor of the House. 

‘‘ Mr. Speaker, Sir,” he said, in tones that thrilled | 
through the agitated audience. ‘‘ There was one | 
gentleman in the ‘No’ lobby, who did not vote.” —_| 
That was a roundabout way to put it, but it served | 
to confirm the prevailing impression. 

**The Hon. and gallant gentleman,” said 
the SPEAKER, in terrible tones, “‘ will say 
who it was.” 

‘* Mr. McArtuor,” faltered the Major. 

“Tet him be brought in,” said the 
SPEAKER; whereupon the Major, calling for 
volunteers, went in search of the culprit. 

They found him under the Gallery. He at 
once surrendered and was brought up trem- 
bling. Turned out, after all, it was not so bad 
as had been feared. Hon. Member had, he 
confessed, been in the lavatory when the 
throng of Members trooped into the division 
lobby. Lobby door locked, he couldn’t get 

out. Not having heard the question put, 
- he couldn’t vote. So here he stood between 

ArnoLtp Mortey and Major SaunpDeErson, 

with his hands behind his back conveying a 

curious impression of his being handcuffed. 

**T was in the lavatory,” he blubbered in 

explanation, and,’amid roars of laughter, the 








Speaker let him off. 
Business done.—None. 
Thursday.—Debate on Home-Rule Bill 
ae a. 4 resumed by T. P. O’Cownor. Rumours 
“lease, Sir, T won't do it shout that T. P. is going to split. Tell all 


A. M‘Arthe-r. 


—.- about negotiations with Ranporu and other | 
Conservative chiefs prior to last General Election, and afterwards. 
B suse accordingly filled up, But presently went away disappointed. 


P. it turns out, has a private code of honour, to which he made | 
frequent references. This enabled him to tell all about Colonel 
BRIDGEMAN, contesting Bolton, contributing eighteen hundred penny 


P stage-stamps to maintenance of Heme Rule ; but when he came to 
-ANDOLPH, ** my eode of honour” interposed, and he was mum. In| 
vain House begged him to continue. 


_ “No, no.” said T. P. “‘I will not be dragged into departing one 
hair’s breadth from the line of personal and politioal honour which 
I have set down for myself.” 


House rudely laughed. But T. P. not to be moved, even though | 


performances, began to move | 


|emigration of a mil- 


i; 
’ nate humour and pathes, | Irishmen, and 


|in course of a few sen- 
** But he has one fatal fault | 


| Rawpotpn sarcastically besought him to make clean breast of it. 


At midnight Joun Morty brought the debate up from the low level 


| to which it had for the first time sunk. But House sick and tired of 
| the whole business, and yearns for division. 


Business done.—More talk on Home Rule. 
Friday.—In House of Lords, 
Markiss once more ‘‘rises to ex- 
lain.” In other House, Joun 
Morey has been allud- ; 
ing to his famous pan- 
acea for Ireland—the 




















twenty years’ coercion 
for those left behind. 
Markiss explains that « 
he didn’t mean that. 
KIMBERLEY manages, 


tences, to intimate his 
opinion that the Mar- 
kiss is endeavouring to 
wriggle out of an awk- 
ward situation. Every 
noble back on either 
side is curved, 
and every head 
of hair bristles, 
whilst Liberals ‘ 
and Conserva- 
tives regard each 
other like two 
rows of cats on 
the war - path. 
Whilst Knorser- A.'Til-ngw-rth. 

LEY was speaking, ELLENBOROUGH ventured upon an audible snigger. 

‘The noble Lord laughs,” said Kmper ey, fiercely. 

“You’re another,” said ELLENBoRoveH (or, to quote the Parlia- 
mentary form of this retort, Lord ELttensoroven said, “‘ As the 
noble Earl very frequently does”). ‘‘ Order, order!” cried a mild 
Peer on a back seat, meaning to reprove ELLENBOROUGH. ‘‘I am 
perfectly in order,” KimBERLEY said, turning upon him with savage 
glare. And all this because the Markiss had risen to explain ! 

In Commons, ILtinGwortH sat through questions, waiting for 
opportunity to resume debate on Home-Rule Bill. Rose at 
Five o’Clock, and thereafter, till nearly One o’Clock in the morning, 
the talk went forward; and this was the Business done. 





SOMETHING LIKE A RECEPTION. 
(A Dramatic Contrast in Two Parts.) 


PART L—‘“ Tue Sunsrance.” A Supper-Room. Miscellaneous 
Guests discovered carousing. Stranger-Actor in foreground 
recewving congratulations. 


First M. Guest. Capital food! What a good fellow he is! 

Second M. Guest. Excellent wine! A delightful man! Hush! 
He (whispers a name) is going to propose his health ! 

First M. Guest (awestricken). Is he? (Stranger-Actor’s health 
is drunk with the wildest enthusiasm. He returns thanks amidst 
thunders of applause.) Hurray! Bravo! One cheer more! Hurray! 

Hs na M. Guest. Very gratifying, isn’t it? Pass the chicken, 
please. 

First M. Guest. The most impressive sight I have ever seen in my 
life! Thanks—yes, I will take some more champagne. 

[Scene closes in upon a tableau of almost indescribable good-will. 


PART II.—*‘ Toe Snapow.” A Theatre. Miscellaneous Audience 
discovered enjoying themselves thoroughly, Stranger-Actor on 
the stage receiving hostile expressions of opinion. 


Or M. Auditor. What bosh! Never saw anything worse in my 
ife ! 

Second M. Auditor. Stuff and nonsense! A dreadful bore! 
Hush! I think the Gallery are going to pelt him! 

First M, Auditor (amused). Are they? (Stranger-Actor’s per- 


formance is criticised with the wildest excitement. He continues to 


act amidst roars of derisive laughter.) Ho, ho! Ha, ha! Oh, it’s 
teo good, teo good ! 

Second M. Auditor. Very amusing, isn’t it? By the way, I have 
lost my order. Have we got our right seats ? 

First M. Auditor. The most extraordinary sight I have ever seen 
in my life! Very sorry, but can’t say, as my complimentary 
sion had no number. . 

[ Scene closes in upon a tableau of almost indescribable ill-will. 
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imported from ODESSA. They are made from the 
finest Tuskish Dabec A:omatique Tobacco. Mild 
vour, and rolled im the purest description of 
PE ads for samples and prices, to the 


«all 
cloanerr 


“” sPILLER & So., 
4, OXFORD STREET, 


NEURALGIA. 


An Eminent Physician writs:—“! know of no 
remedy 80 efficacious as 


EKYN’S NEURALCIC PILLS. 


Their value, to those subject to Neuralgia and 
Nervous Headache. cannot be over- estimated. 

Bold every where, 2+. $4. per Box. 
Wholesale Agents: BARCLAY & SONS, Londen. 
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REAL GERMAN HOLLOW-GROUND 
Bs 
a. 
ALWAYS READY FOR WU ae 
finest Kazor ever ulac’ 


The 
Mr. Hen ar Boy Leg = fd tind’ your Rezore 


ors are not a6 re — nted 
4 Block Gente Ivory 
In Leather Case complete “a 
1 Pair im Leather Case .. see ow 2ia 04. 
4 Kezors. - 82s " 
7-Day Canes comp! ote 508 . 
From a1! Dealers ct from the Vnglich Depét, 
o1, PRITH ST., som ) SUUARE, LONDON, W, 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
| COTTONS, 


nile, 
64 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Juns 12, 1886. 
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For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, and 
all of Weak Digestion. 
The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 

this Food, 
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COLONIAL AND INDIAN 
EXHIBITION. 


Juice and Cordials, may be obtained of ¢ 
urge. The Montserrat Lime Fruit Juice and Cordials $ 
are absolutely free of Alcohol, 4 

. 


WHAT SHALL I DRINK?: 


The Laworr says:—‘ We have subjected the sam les of the $ 
me Fruit Juice’ of the Montserrat Company to analysis, 7 
with « view to test ite quulit oe parity. We have found it to 
n sound condition, and ex \RELY FREE FROM ADUL- ¢ 
TERATION, and we the public to drink it in preference ¢ 
any form of alcohol.” 


ONTSERRAT 





LIMETTA, OR PURE LIME-JUICE CORDIAL, 
Aromatic, Clove, Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Pineapple, Sarsaparilla, Jargonelle, 
Quinine, Peppermint. 

c@ Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants, 
everywhere. 


By Special Royal Appointment. 
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rding to the Queen, 
It has no rival.” 


eneral utility. For 

on, le to 4s. 6d. the yard 

£ *. Sd, to 2s, the yard P ® 

ls. Ge. to 10s. 6d. the yard. The Navy Hiues and the ¢ 

sere fast dyes. On receipt of instructions , samples will be 7 
ST FREE. N.B.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 

Railway Stations. Goods packed for Export. 

RECT OF 


g ‘PEARMAN& SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address. NO AGENTS. 


len &§ Hanburys’ 
fe Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
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